WAITING    FOR    THE    DOCTOR

hurriedly putting on her grand black mutch
with the pink flowers.

" I was juist makkin* mysel respectable,"
she said, but without life in her voice.

This was the only time I ever saw her in the
room.

Leeby returned panting to say that the doctor
might be expected in an hour. He was away
among the hills.

The hour passed reluctantly. Leeby lit a fire
ben the house, and then put on her Sabbath
dress. She sat with her mother in the room.
Never before had I seen Jess sit so quietly, for
her way was to work until, as she said herself,
she was ready " to fall into her bed."

Hendry wandered between the two rooms,
always in the way when Leeby ran to the win-
dow to see if that was the doctor at last. He
would stand gaping in the middle of the room
for five minutes, then slowly withdraw to stand
as drearily but the house. His face lengthened.
At last he sat down by the kitchen fire, a Bible
in his hand. It lay open on his knee, but he
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